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then" crm to our cloister an American, and
we !) 1 fcim welL I have here a inanu-Ecrij- ;l

he wrote, stad I liavo promised that
it be . i eu to Kone good American."
' Htii ie took a roll of yellow per from
beneath his robe and leM it in his hand.

Jl heard taut you wore at the Hotei Xa-po-li.

nod followed jon to this garden. I am
g!ad indeed."

fdclenly lie loaned towards me, who sat
next to him. aod seized me by the arm.

e jun t MousieoT Symmea I know you,J'
ixt whispered qaickly; "take this paper; it
is for you to read. I trust your honor not
to betray me; not to tell the story of my
life uil destii brings rae release."

Who aro you! " I exclaimed j " tell me? M

Hr figure straightened with rapid hand
&e pulled aside hie flowing hoard and threw
hfcok his heavy cowl.

It was the face of a woman once exceed-
ingly beautiful, with hair now short and
streaked with gray, hot wiuh eyes that alone
are iorn in sunny Italy.

Ai.:rietl!
In a moment more she wae aa aged monk,

and her tottering figure fast fading in the
darkness of the August sight

I sale yo all, said "the Ont, io Rive
ar ctoee attaatioa 4o the laefc part of this

OBrioos kieiorj to the last iblie of this yel-
low Manuscript

HKK PAXT.
it has oosse buck to

I 1LVnw --thisrilded sernenr.tt twines about my
ianor heart more closely
than it were possible to
enclasp a human arm.
He most be dead, (oh are

8 vi seat it to me. He prom-
isedxz. 8' s 1 last end this the
token! "What a part hasanixgHP4l f-- Uiis tinsel thing taken
ia my sad lire. What
a thoassad unseen
thoughts its slender
folds onfold. What a
myriad miseries its jew-
eled head could men-
tion. And I am writ--

Jag. I1 BJ litfle. the history of a useless
life. Let me begin where first I can Temeniber.
2 wae bat a child when the aaeation of Italia's
tJaity was a terrible treason to half a hundred
Kings and Dukes. Yet my father, a quiet
and unosteiitatioas man, I knew in my child-
ish way, believed in that possibility was cer
tain of that future. My mother had long since
been dead, and wo lived father and 1 in an
ItHMbie little cottage on an olive hillside, some
way back of Genoa. How well I remember the
secret meetings there; the many dark-face- d

iaoa with always it seemed to me tangled
XBases of hair: men who wore long cloaks and
always stepped noiselessly and looked abont
with every soaad. They came to our little
parlor at all hoars of the night, and father got
up wi'Iii'ply.and there Would follow long whis-
pered conversations, and the strangers would
as no;sclessly take their leave. Father told me
that i hey were the patriots the real ones of
Sew Italy. Then, what a correspondence my
father had. He seemed to be writing to every-
one ia the land, or else everyone writing to
him. With this I nsed often to help him.
What tangled names they were sometimes,
and to what odd places thoy were sent. Little
I cared wttbai, save when I saw how worried
often was my noble parent. At other times I
wandered on" over the fields ad amongst the
budding flowers. Often I would walk to the 1

oliC not very far from where onr cottage stood,
and. lying flat down, look so far below at the
bine ea breaking oa the rocks beneath. As I

years rolled oa and I became older and more
womanly, all manner of rumors filled the air of
par ooiet sarrooadings, and more people came
to see y father. Well I remember one night
indeed the first time I saw Carlo Spotzioai. I
knew him only by name before, as my father
often spoke grandly of bim. But I was peeping
through the crack in tbe half-ope-n door at the
Strange group that, about a rough table, sur-- I

rounded by lather. All seemed to be talcing
all gestfcalating when the outer door flew
back and there entered a splendid, yonng and
band?ue man. He had the cloak about him, one
end banging loosely oa his left shonldpr. He
wore the great slouch bat of the period, and
bad leathern gaiters to reach above his knees.
He shut the door noiselessly behind him, and
then advanced to the table. All greeted him
In whispers, but my father rose np and took
bis hat and cloak. Ah, Carlo mia ! Carlo raia !

Can I forget? Can woman's iunor heart be
ever oold and really dead? Hew grand he
looked, with white clenched lists upon the
wooden table, the jetty hair thrown back, the
dark eyes aglow with the fire of thought and
speech. For an hour he spoke rapidly to thorn
all. They all were silent at the end. Throw-
ing back his head and raising his straight arm
fip, he half shonted: "Viva Garibaldi!" I
pushed the dooraside and stood amidst them
these patriots. I, too, raised my arm and hand,

nd with my fingers resting on the shoulder of
my astonished father, shouted:

Viva Italia libre ! Viva Garibaldi I

"Little woman," whispered Carlo, "gracla
we wish the sympathy ef women, but the ac-
tions of men. Good-night ! "

The beautiful days that followed then to me,
when we two Carlo and Marietta spent the
Jong sanny hours togother. We would walk
for miles about oar little place, and ovea some-
times down to the .great city of Genoa, with its
Sunless streets and lofty, ancient "buildings.
Carle knew everything from the history of
every dusty statue to the old paintings in the
churches. I noticed once and it made my
heart ache a little at the time that he was not
so devout as he ought to be; and I asked him 1

afterwards, as we were climbing the dusty road
toward home I put sy arm about his waist
there was no one that could see us, and it was,
too, growing desk besides, I loved hima Carlo, do you not believe in God? "and I
looked ai into his splendid face.

Yes child," he said slowly.
"Bat," I said, "I mean in our God in the

Hdy Father, and these reverend priests, and
all these splendid churches ? "

"Ah. chiid! child! "he answered solemn! v?
"the time is near at hand when all these will
quake with the rumblings of a mighty storm.
$he time is near at hand when the long, long

nchaisied souls of thinking men who, think-
ing these many despotic years will burst their
bonds, shake the very Pontiff in his chair, and
echo from every hill of disunited and unhappy
Italy the one mighty shout, Unity, Libcrtv, or
Death ! ' " His voice grew quite hushed as he
$eased. "Bat come," he said suddenly; "we
laast get home it is late.

So we hurried on. Another day we were in
Genoa, and Carlo took me to a jewels-shop- ;
and on tbe way he said, "Little one, we are
betrothed, are we not, and will some day mar-
ly. Your kind father says yes 'to me?" "Oh!
Carlo, Carlo, how happy am I ! " " Then must
I give you something to seal our vows." We
Were simple people and poor, so I nicked out a
little ring. But Carlo had selected a peculiar
tmug lor me to wear, and bad placed it about
ny wrist It was a little golden bracelet like

a tiny serpent, with jeweled eyes. " It was
the serpent," Carlo said, " that in Eden first
emptud man. This will Temind both you and

jne that of all the earth you alone could tempt
$ae to forget my oath." I wondered at his
words, and often worried over them, but in
me mxuKi mat now iasc nurried on 1 soon
forgot them. .Not long after a whole day pass-
ed and Carlo came not to see me. Nor Jhenext or next. I wandered aimlessly, hope-
lessly, about. I thought, I dreamod, I wept.
But I v. as toe proud to say or ask of anyone,
till oe morning I came home and found my
father walking up and down the littieroom,
with his hands clinched behind him and his
bead d coping ou hk chest. A pile of open
letters iy acsUercd about the floor, and here
and there was pushed a chair about, as if other
men had been bat shortly here. I went to him
and put ray hand upon his arm." Father, where is Carlo ?"

" He hs gone, dear child."
"Gone? Gone? Where?" My hand trem-

bled on his arm, my knees grew weak beneath
me, and my heart stopped its beating.

" Gone to Uapoli gone to obey his oath."
I reached my room, I threw myself upon my

little bed and all men and more women
know what is grief and great agony thoughts
that burn and rash scourging through the
heart; eyes that will not open the fountain
Of biassed tears; then dull, dead arguments
that are weighted with the lead of an half
consciousness that some great sorrow has en-
tered the portals of your life. I had but one
cry. What cared I for Italy, indeed? What

Children Ciy for

cared I that the thunders of the Holy See had
rung throughout the land against these patri-
ots? What cared I that Garibaldi was knock-
ing at the gates of Xaplcs? Nothing noth-
ing! Only Carlo only Carlo I

My father called me. I went down to him.
The door was open, and standing in it was a
gendarme from the city. There wore others,
too, outside.

"Pedro Cavalli,"he said, "hero is something
for you."

Ho handed him a scaled envelope. My
father took it calmly and tore it open. Ho
read it slowly. Not a nerve of hi3 face moved.
He handed it back.

"When am I to go?"
"Now with us."
"And my daughter? "
"She goes also. His Majesty says if you so

wish liberty ho sends you to find it. It is bet-
ter than the Genoese dungeons! "

"Father! Father!" I shrieked, throwing
my arms about him; "tell me, what is it"

"Exile! " embracing me.
"Where?"
"America' my dear child," he said gently.

In a little Toom growing poorer every day
wo had lived three years. The house was

one of those many downtown tenements, full
of the cries of countless children, of squalor, of
poverty, of all that is terrible in the useless
struggle for life. The city was New York. I
wish hero to make my story brief. It is a black
curtain haugiug before my memory. When
we first came we did not live here, but in bet-
ter places. But the iron hand of need and
poverty had, as it always does, pushed us
down further and moro relentlessly. My
father painted well, and did a little modeling
in rough clay. At first he had had quite a class,
and sold some little pictures that had taken
him long months of patient toil. I helped all
I could in my lace-wor- k, but it was hard to
soli. But one by one his pupils fell away; ho
was growiug old and was often ill. I sought
employment in every channel. In some I re-

mained a while, in others failed. It is the
same, same sad aud horrid story. Who of the
poor and fallen has not counted and knows the
bitter history of every footworn step that leads
to human want and suffering? But three years
passed, and we were bore. My father was very
ill. Of all his pupils hut one came even rarely
to see us. His name wa3 Henry Watson, an
American.

He was a tall and handsome man, withbright
and winning manners aud a good and kindly
heart. When at last my father grew near to
death, Henry never loft him, and all that mor-
tal man could do he did. When the last hour
came creeping near, one hot and starless night
in Midsummer I lay with my head buried on
my father's pillow I know that it was the
solemn voice of his pupil that repeated tbo
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short prayer and geutly closed the eyes of his J

old master. I was alone.

Wo were married; notin the church, as I was
a Catholic and Henry was not. But he took me
before some civil personage in the city, which, ho
said, in America wasjust as binding. We were
married, and I left forever the great unwhole-
some place with its horrid filth and squalor
left forever the little rooni,the abode of so many
sighs, and from whence the sonl of my noble
father took its flight.

"Henry!" I exclaimed, as the carriage we
had taken stopped at last in front of ft splendid
building Dn a stately, quiot street far uptown,
"I did not know that you were rich. You
never told me."

"I am not, cara mia; these are apartments
only that I have rented for you, Marietta."

But they were beautiful. It often seemed to
me that all that wealth could convey had been
squandered here. There weremany rooms, all
connecting, aud each differently but splendidly
furnished. I had my own, and it was filled
with all the bric-a-bra- c and woman's .fancies
that my heart so yearned. All that my hus-
band could do forme he did. He left no wish
ungratified no half-expresse- d desire unfulfill-
ed. So passed many months. Then came the
change slow, gradual, deadly. It was the
same old story. The same dreadful story of
wreck of a thousand wrecks scattered along
the sands of human misery. Slight neglects to
grow to pointed indifferences. Club delays,
with many fond excuses, grow to careless re-
turns at all hours of the silent nights. I did
not upbraid. 1 did not complain. I only under-
stood. Slowly, surely it came. Very rarely
now we went out together. Once I remomber,
one day, in Winter, it had beon snowing hard,
and ho took me sleighing in the Park. It was
growing late when we passed a large sleigh
filled with a party of boisterous men. Ono of
these shouted, " I say, Hal !" and something
else I did not bear. The man took a rose from
his coat aud threw it at me. It fell on the
snow hehi nd us. Henry's face grew white, and
his lips tight-close-d.

"Drive me home,"I spoke to him.
That long night, still dressed, I walked the

floor of my room. I waited for him. It was
late when he came. He did not take off his
hat to me, bnt threw himself in a great chair,
aud, looking at me, said :

"Well?"
I told him all that burned in my woman's

heart.
Ho leaned his head upon his hands and look-

ed at me.
"Kbuesense, Marietta; did you suppose we

were married?"
I heard the carriages passing in the street

beneath. I could almost hear the people talk-
ing. The moon was np. I saw its light upon
the heavy carpet. The 6tars were out, too, I
am sure, and it was Winter. Bnt the gaudy
walls, the heavy curtains, the costly pictures
that were hanging all were closing now
about me. The air grew close and heavy.
Through it all I saw the figure of a man seated
on a cuair, jooiung at mo in a nau-sneenn- g,

drunken way.
" Coward" It was all I conld say, but I tore

flie false ring from my finger, crushed it be-
neath me, drew a shawl about me and xan
down to the wintry street.

Here, said the Count, the manuscript
becomes fragmentary. It shows evidence of
having been written in haste, and probably in
secret, lint J. nave patiently traced out Mari-
etta's wanderings after her leaving Henry
Watson up to the time tho manuscript becomes
more clear. I will give these in my own words
to maKe tnem moro plain aud concise. Mari-
etta found herself in the streets of New
York, knowing no one, and with but little
funds in her pocket, unable to decide which
way to turn her steps. She finally goes to a
sma!l,obscure hotel and takes lodgings for the
night. She seems to have stayed some days
here, until at length, attracted by the advertise-
ment of "Madame." she applies, aud is. as-vo-

know, accepted. The manuscript becomes ex-
ceedingly indefinite. She Is constantly writing
of " Madame's " goodness; of her boundless gen-
erosity and of the growing peace of her life.
"Maadnie" has already told howlougshere-maiue- d,

and of her sudden disappearence. At
great pains I have hero taken up the old man-
uscript and translate in tho words of Marietta.

One day I was sitting in tho Park, as was
now my daily habit. The leaves were fast
falling from the trees, and scattered about by
the coldish wind. The sparrows were honninc
here aud there about, and oft twittering to
themselves. Tho big fountain was dry and
still and half filled with Antumu leaves. I
had been reading, but my book had fallen on
my lap and my thoughts alono filled my heart.
How happy and content was I now. How hid
from tho false world I had so learned to hate.
And Madame what a priceless heart was
thine!

There came Uie sound of a footstep on tho
gravel of the walk. It halted in front of me.
I raised my eyes. My heart stood still.

"Carlo!"
"Marietta!"
He threw himself at my feet and took my

hands in his. He poured into my willing eat3
all that had been burning In his heart these
mauy years. All that in far Italv had been
planted, only to grow and never die. And I?
I could but answer him in broken words; they
came broken from my heart through my tears.
He told me of his past life, of the great revolu-
tion, of his quarrel with tho leaders, aud of his
leaving Italy to come to America, and to live
under the only Government he had given his
young life to the Republic. I, too, told him
all. We met now often, almost every day.
Once ho took me by the hand and pulled down
upon my wrist tho little serpent bracelet.

"After all," ho said, gently, "it has brought
us good fortune it has brought ns together.
Lend 3t to mo, Marietta, a day or two."

He slipped it off my wrist and put it on his
own. Then soon ho was gono. For many days
I did not see him. I went regularly to Jhe
Park. At last he came again. Ho almoBt ran
to me. He sat hastily down at my side. Ho

Pitcher's Castoria;

took my hands in his. His face was aglow with J
excitement ana tnumpu. aio couia uaTaiy
speak. I saw my little bracelet glitJcr on ki3
wrist.

"Marietta Marietta!"
"Mia Carlo!"
"You are free free!"
I sprang to my trembling feet
"Free, Carlo?"
" Yes yes ! He is d ead ! "
I looked long and steadily at his flushed face, j

1 hold firmly his trembling bands. His eyes
sought not mine. A great horror crept over
me. It grew. I could not arrest it. Suddenly
it soized me.

"And you you have murdered him!"
I shook myself from him, and fled with all

my strength down tho deserted path.
Then came long streets that were growing

dark aud that I did not know. Then came
bustling crowds of many men and women, who
pushed me on every side. And there was the
roar of a thousand wheels somewhere tho
flashing of a million lights. At last! came
growing darkness, and I felt a strong arm
about me and a hoarse voice echo as in some
cavern of my ear:

"Are you ill, woman?"
And I know no more.

When first my eyes were open I dimly saw a
woman dressed in black standing by me, but
leaning over. Shoheld something in her hand.
Tho curtains wore drawn. It was quite dark
and very still. I closed my oyes again. Ad
so it seemed to me for many days --fc i. iy
years. Very slowly God brought me buck ..

Jifo. When, at last, 1 could speak and talk . :;

little, I learned all. Many weeks before I had J

tainted in tho streets. Neither my namo nor
address could be discovered. Tho police carried
me to this homo of Catholic Sisters. Here
I had had a violent fever, and lain for many
weeks between life and death. I had been
nursed back. I gained but slowly, but in three
months was able to bo up and do what little I
could to help my kind friends. I soon grow
restless. I was afraid of my past ; tho specters
of my life. The good Sisters found mo at last
a placo. It was as a governess to a family going
abroad. There were three children. Could I
speak French? Yes; and Italian? Could I
play? Yos; on tho piano aud harp. Had I
any references? None. I was engaged. Wo
went to London, to Paris, Vienna all over tho
Continent at last to Naples. Here my em-
ployer decided to startback to America. When
it was determined I asked for my discharge
It was granted mo.

I was seized with a strange yearning, ify
heart was dead. The circle of my sad lifo had
not ono light or color left to give warmth or
beauty longer. I longed to bury in some living
gravo every memory of my past. Standing on
the brink of that abyss where ends our mortal
lives, where beneath all is black gloom and un-
solved mystery, what else for such as me to do
but drag my so weary limbs along and clasp
with yearning arms tho cross upon which Ho
died?

With the little money I had I bought this
coarse robe and heavy knotted cord ; I put my
naked feet in these rough sandals, and one
darkened day took a staff in my hand aud
climbed the stony road to where tho monastery
bells were tolling from the hill. I have been
hero these many years. My other brothers
have been kind to me and good. Thoy know
not my sex, only that I try to do good and servo
my God. Have I been, then, unwomanly ? I
know not. I only know that on this rude
bench, where I oft come and sit to read ; where
tho shadows of tho leaves above me fall gently
on each page, I found rest and godly peace.

I let the bracelet fall npon the Holy Book.
I read: "Let him who has no sin cast tho
first stone."

And I know that He will not forget a prom-
ise writ upon this pago now wot with woman's
tears.

"This," said tho Count, "is tho end of my
story. The links of the bracelet are complete.
Marietta has been dead theso many years; with
her died the tragedy of a life ; a life encircled
by this woman's triukot this golden hoop that
now I bind about, for tho last time, a manu-
script forever hid from human eyes."

The Count sat down.
"It is a curious story," said the man with the

weak voice.
"It is," said the Count quietly, ".a true

story."
" Lift me np!" sharply Bhou ted the man at

the end of the table. The Lascars did so.
"Gentlemen," he said, " the meeting of this
club for this month of November is now dis-- .
solved. Wre extend our thanks to tho Count P.
D. forhis entertainment; and, as is my preroga-
tive, I name the excellentMr. to be pre-
pared on the occasion of our next meeting
Dec. 23 to be the literary host of the evening.

"Put me down!"
The Lascars lowered him In his chair.

lib be contfnued.1

The Use of Oil to Still the Wares.
Under the above title Lieut. W. H. Beehlor

contributes to the March Century an account of
the experiments made with oil In rough water.
We quote the following account of twoTcscues:
"The Captain of the ship "Martha Cobb, loaded
with petroleum, fell in with a sinking vessel
during a heavy gale in the North Atlantic in
December, 1S3G. The signal made stated the
vessel was sinking and that all her boats hafi
been stove. Tho Martha Cobb had iost her
large boats, her bulwarks washed out, and
decks swept in the same storm; the only boat
left was a small 16-fo- ot dingey, which could
not possibly live In the sea that was then run-
ning. Tho Captain says he was puzzled, and
lay by for some hours hoping that tho gale
would moderate; but as there was no appear-
ance of better weather aud night coming on, he
decided to make an attempt to rescue the crew
of the sinking ve3eL The Martha Cobb had a
cargo of petroleum, some of which leaked, aud
the Captain had noticed that the sea in the
wako of the ship was much smoother when the
pumps were worked.

"lie signaled to the other vessel to haul by
the wind whilo ho luffed to get to windward,
and at the same time started the pumps; but
the ship drifted faster than the oil, and while
the oil made tho sea comparatively smooth to
windward, It did not cover the sea leeward.
lie then ran down across the other vessel's
stern, hauled up close under her lee, and start-
ed the pumps again; at the same time also he
emptied a five-gallo- n can of fish oil down
the scuppers. The effect was magical. In 20
minutes the sea between and around the ves-
sels was broken down. Tho long, heavy swell
remained, but tho combers and breaking seas
were all gone. The little dingey, with throe
men, had no difficulty in pulling to windward,
aud tho crew were saved. Tho boat was deeply
loaded and did not ship any water, although tho
Ecawas breaking fiercely outside of tho ' charm-
ed ' space in which the vessels lay on oiled
seas.

" In June, 1835, the British ship Silvermore
took fire and had to bo abandoned when 800
miles northeast of the Seychello Islands, Ind iau
Ocean. The people took to tho boats and made
for Seychello Islands. The third day after
leaving the vessel a cyclone came up, and no
one believed that tho boats would live through
it. Before they loft tho ship the boats had been
supplied with oil for just snch an emergency.
Each boat got out a drag made of spars and oars
lashed together, for what is known as a sea-anch-

Oakum saturated with paraffinewas
stuffed in long stockiugs hung over tho bows of
the boats. Before the oil was used tho boats
had been several times nearly filled with water,
and tho occupants had to bail for their lives;
but when oil was applied no further trouble
was experienced. An oil-slic- k formed around
the boats, which rode in perfect safety on tre-
mendous swells which took the place of tho
previously breaking seas. Little, if any, water
came over the sides of tho boats, and the occu-
pants could lio down and alcep. The boats
eventually reached the islands, but every soul
would have perished except for the forethought
of Capt. Conby, the Captain of the Silvermore."

An Insurmountable Barrier.
Philadelphia Record,

She There is an insurmountable barrier to
our marringo.

He Name it, and I will remove it, even
though I go through fire and flood, postilence
and famine. Aye! though foes by the thou-
sand confront mo, I will defy them. 2umo that
barrier and I will remove it.

She Tho barrier is a mortgage on your
house. Keraovo that and

He (sinking to the floor) Crushed, crushed
again !

Never mind about the make-u- p of President
Harrison's Cabinet, but secure a position for
yourself with Tho American Mfg. House; they
want good men on salary and will engage you
if Vnn Writfi thftm. TViAV Tin-- ntrnnto ninl-i'i-m

fortunes. Lock bor 1610, N. )

rlu v i K.
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Comfortln? Auvlce.
Arcw York Weekly.l

Firafc Friend Hello, Jinks ! got a bad cold,
I soe. Bathe your feet in hot water, and drink
a pint of hot lemonade.

Second Friend Inhale, ammonia, or men-
thol.

Third Friend Take four hours' active exer-
cise in the open air.

Fourth Friend Sponge with salt water, and
remain in a warm room.

Fifth Friend Put on all tho Winter things
you've got, and spend half a day sawingwood.

Sixth Friend Tho best euro I know for a
cold is to get drunk.

Jinks (with emotion) A friend in need is a
friend indeed. Let's take a drink.

Unlnippachnblo.
Chicago ZVfouno.

"Now, sir," said the attorney for tho defense,
knitting his brows and looking severely at tho
witness, "you say you can Temcmbcr the exact
time during the forenoon at which theso events
took placo becauso you had been fishing in the
creek for moro than threo hours. Is that co-
rrect?"

"It is," Teplied the witness.
" I'll ask you now if you can remember how

Jijur- - nsn you had caujnit, and wnat tueir siz?

"' f hadn't caught a fish. Hadn't had a
' Mbble." . J

- ' 1'T.vo to chance our tactics," whispai- - i

? tbe """.-e- r. "We never can impeach tbr 1

"U; testis. iv." t

Ihr f t'8 Inconsistency.
-- hia Eecord."

Mr. Nood.c --Wa1'. it O'o heal ai how tho Jaws
work, one uptettin' si tiv ri,jhfc alon ,
. Friend Wah's iO) h h

",Wall, th,-r- e ain't ronJhV st in't wrong.
Hero I've iwAuasJgMoH i?asT4 a jnry-Nxftui- se

man for years and yoara i don't
read the papers an lim't n, 'pinions, yo
know."

" You can't road."
"No; never learned Wall, now I sofc great

store on that there son o' mine, an' wanted to
bring him up for a juryman, too, but hang me
ef they ain't talkin' 'bout laws tor make every
boy go ter school. Where's the jurymen goin'
ter come from in tho next ginoration? That's
wot beats me."

All Pockets Snited.
IFhiladelphia Record.

Young girl (at fortune-teller's- ) What? I
am going to marry a poor laborer and live in a
a shanty, and have 17 children ? It's outra-
geous ! My friend Sarah had her fortune told
hero and you said she was to marry a Princo
and livb in 'three castles. Huh 1 Hero's your
quarter.

Fortune Toller (with dignity) Your friend
Sarah got a 50-ce- fortune, migs.

Control tho Horse.
N. Y. Tribune.

Street-Ca- r Driver Me and that off harso has
been workin' for the company for 12 years now.

Passenger That so? Tho company must
think a great deal of you both.

Wall, I dunno; last wako the two of us
was taken sick, and they got a docther for the
harse, and docked me. Gid-a- p there, now,
Betsy,

. in

Lore's Toung Dream.
Ketv York Weekly!

Little Girl (at school) What did the teacher
send you here for ?

Little Boy She said I was bad, and must
como over and sit with tho girls.

"I like you. Can you stay long? "
" Guess not. I wasn't very bad."
" Well, you be badder next time."

The Kind They Xlkcd.
Pittsburg Chronicle.

" What kind of storic3 do bald-heade- d men
prefer ? " asked McSwilligen.

" Don't know. I'm not bald," replied Squil-di- g.

"What kind?"
"Hair-raisiu- g stories, of course."

A (tneslion Answered.
A'eio York Weekly,

Lecturer (who intonds to trace tho origin of
certain dishes aud give their historical signifi-
cance) Now, ladies andffgcntlemen, many of
you will doubtless bo surprised at tho question
lam about to ask: "Why do wo eat mince pie?"

Voice (from a dyspeptic-lookin- g auditor)
Because we aro fools."

A Clear Caso of Bulldozing.
New York Weekly.

Judgo If, as you say, you found this woman
so violent aud headstrong even during tho en-
gagement, why did you marry hor?

Abused Husband (meekly) --I I didn't
marry her. She married me.

Still Rubbing It In.
Terre JXaute Express.

Little Johnnio (reading tho paper for grand-
pa) Doings of the Diplomatic Corpse.

Graudpa Good Lord! Won't they ever let
up ou Bayard ?

...9

An Honorable Action.
Tho following resolutions wore adopted by

the Board of Supervisors of St. Lawreuce Co.,
N. Y., at a recent meeting:

Whereas Wm. Duslmne, Into private, Co.B, 16th
N. Y.t who was for over eight years an inmate of
the County Poorbotise, and during the Inst year
received a pension, and deposited with II. D. Sack-ride-r,

Superintendent of the Poor, tbe sum of SS00,
to be paid to the County of ST. Lawrence upon this
Board directing thnt the name of said Wm. Du-sh.i- ne

be removed from tho list of County paupers:
Therefore,

Hesolved, Thnt the Superintendent of the Poor be
and hereby Is instructed to remove the name of
said Wm.Dnshane from tho list of County pnupcrs,
and upon hid doliijr so to pay said sum of S80O into
the treasury of St. Lawrence County.

We are glad to call attention to this honor-
able transaction of an old soldior. who was
temporarily unable to provido for himself. As
soon as tho Government rendered him his just
dues ho pays back tho amount which tho
County had expended for his keeping. Wo
thiuk, however, it would have been auothor
honorablo act on the part of the Board of Super-
visors of St Lawrence County to have stricken
tho name of Comrade Dushane from the list of
paupers, and given him back his "blood-money- ."

"I IiaTe been afflicted with nn nOeclion of the
Thront from childhood, caused by diphtheria, and
have used various remedies, but have never found
anything equal to Bnows's BnoxcniAi, Tnocnrcs."

Iiev. Q. M. F. Hampton, Plketon, Ky. Sold only in
boxes.

Royrsafr Fans.
The fatoneial mj(iii jjUJi "'Wtbo-Jawgnrn-tio-

n

of Geor WwSngto k 'ra Proftfent I

tbe Uuitebvitti oecrs in New York Aprii ,
acd the committee are exceedingly auAious to
fimdafan that wus used at tho b'all givou in
honor of Washington soon after his inaugura-
tion. There were 300 peoplo present at tho
ball, aud as each lady ontorefl tho ballroom she
was presented by a pago with a Parisian fan,
upon which was the portrait of Washington in
profile. There will bo a ball in tho Metropoli-
tan Opera House on Monday evening, April 29,
and it is hoped that 'one of tho original fans
may be found, so that it may be reproduced
ami one presented to each lntly as she outers
tho building. Anyone knowing anything
about tho historical fans "In question should
communicate with tho Secretary of the com-mittc- o,

Clarence W. Bowen, Hooms E and F,
2B0 Broadway, New York city.

A Correction'.
EniTou Natiokai,Tiubune: I notice in a

recent issue of your valuable paper an account
of the presentation to the President-elec- t of tho
United States of a flag und a testimonial accom-
panying the same, alleged to have boon sent by
a veteran club of Leavenworth, Kan., aud I bog
to say tir.it you aro iu error as to tho locatiou
of tho club.

The club that mado tho presentation was
known during tho recent campaign as tho Har-
rison Union Veteran Club of iiurrisburg, Pa.
It was tho largest veteran organization iu
Pennsylvania, consisting of seven well-organiz-

companies, and It w.i3 thought fitting that
tho flag, with an appropriate testimonial,
should be seut to tho Presideut, for two rea-
sons : One, because it was tho largest organiza-
tion in the State, and tho other becauso tho
organization was located at tho placo where
William Henry Harrison, the grandfather of
the President-elec- t, was nominated. Isaac B.
Bbown, Chairman.

ARMY OF WEST VIRGINIA.
Tho Speech of Gen. Sanderson at their Last

Hectiug.

At a meeting of tho Society of tho Army of
West Virginia, which was held during tho last
National Encampment of tho G.A.E.,at Colum-
bus, O., in September last, Gen. Charles F.
Manderson, U. S. Souator from Nebraska, who
was seated in tho rear of tho hall, was called
to tho platform by the President of the Society,

Gen. E. B. Hayes, and delivored
tho following interesting and witty address:

Mr. PRESinENT, Comrades, and Friends: You
seo before you the unprepared victim of ns base a
deception n9 was over practiced on man. Laugh-
ter.

I was neither specially invited or expected here
t; but when I heard, a short time ago, at

the house of my comrado, Major Goodspeed, that
my old-tim- e friend, who sits by the side of your
President, was to speak, nnd I remembered that I
had not heard his voice for nearly a quarter of a
century, I sneaked quietly in the back way, and
took a seat much retired, that I might not bo seen,
bnt hear ngain my comrado of the Army of tho
Cumberland, Gon. William Gibson, of Ohio. As
ho came by my seat after entering a fow moments
since, unguardedly and unexpectedly, prompted
so to do by the sight of his face, agniu so near me,
I grasped his hand and expressed my pleasure at
again meeting him. I said, "I have come to heat
you speak." He said, " You will not be disap-
pointed, for I am going forward to speak at once."
Ho went forward, but it is evident, from this call
on mo, instigated by him, that his only speech has
been to your President, and that was in the way of
suggestion that I be pulied from my hiding place,
and bo compelled to try to entertain him, instead
-- " : tcrtaincd by him. Laughter.

I k iiim, and of his tricks nnd pranks of old;
lie wm to play many on the boys vhon we
soiciero'I together in tho Army of the Cumberland,
but "i is one of tho smallest that he has ever
V'' andwillbonsovore disappointment to him.
xl.i ,er.J I had not mot him for a long time,
fl.id t .Ho sorry to see that he has not improved, I

' to notice that, not knowing him so well,
;, i'ij jecm to think n great deal of him. Cheers.j
i attribute your good opinion of him to that appre-ciutiv- o

love and comradeship that one soldier feels'r another, and that increases with the passing
years among those Who belong to our great organ-
ization, the Grand Army of tho Kepublic. Ap-
plause. I am pleased to seo that ho retains a warm
place in the hearts of his fellow-citizen- s of Ohio.
Ho 1ms wou it by great and gallant service on many
a field.

I am not In good physical condition to make you
n speech. I had not been fooling very well for
several days, and had.Jike many of you, a long,
tedious railroad ride to get hore. This morning,
feeling it my duty to join in the great parade, 1
sought to find my comrades of tho Western State
from which I now hail. After a long walk and
much inquiry, I found that Jobrnska was a part of
the 17th division, and was to form on Jefferson
avenue. "When I arrived at that gathering point I
was warmly greeted by my fellow-Nebraakan- s.

Thoy showed their love for mo nnd keen apprecia-
tion of my coming by presenting to me a horse,
that I might ride and present a noble and notable
figure in tho procession. Laughter. This equine
specimen was a moat wonderful creation a verit-
able Itosinnntol If his picture was taken, it would
be necessary to write under it, " This is ahorse";
he was so "fearfully and wonderfully made."
Laughter. He was a good frame on which to

erect a horse, and his vertebrae was certainly tho
sharpest ofany thnt I have ever seen or with which
1 have come in bodily contact. Laughter. Iwaited,
wearily waited, for the procession to move for four
or five dismal hours; I thon tenderly rode in the
parade over tho entire route. At last that march,
the terrors of which were hardly exceeded during
tho war, was over: and, comrades, I assuro you
that ever since the back of that horse hns been so
sore that I have been hardly able to move orspcak.
Cheersnnd laughter.
This seems to bo a good-nature- d audience, and

your good humor has spread itself to our comrade,
who usually sits silently at such gatherings ns
those; I mean your old commander aud my friend,
Gen. George Crook the man of action rather than
words. Cheers. He looks so happy to-nig- ht that
I will venture on n otory familiar to him, because
it will serve to explain the reasons that prompt to
auch gatherings as theso. Those of you who
mnrched with Gen. Crook, or Gen. Gibson, or
others of the grcnt leaders of tho war, find no difll-cult- y

in understanding why we meet and enjoy
these great assemblages of the survivors of tho war.
You can take in and appreciato the spirit of com-
radeship that flows from dangers shared and sacri-
fices made in the great cause. Those who did not
serve in the war find it diulcultto understand theso
meetings, and the feeling thnt prompts to the
formation of Orders akin to the Grand Army; no
old soldier iinds any such ditllcultj. and I have
heard one a fow years ago explain it iu funny
fashion to Gen. Crook. A loug time ago, but
many years after the war, ha was on duty at
Omaha, where I live. There was a Reunion of the
Army of the Teunesseo to bo held at Des Moines,
Iowa. Our comrades of that great army invited
those of ub who followed the il.g elsewhere to join
with them in their festivities. A. number of us who
lived at Omaha, and most prominent among ali,
your old commander of the Army of West Virginia,
ion JNournsKa to nltcnu tue Keuuion. Our train
was greatly delayed, as excursion trains are apt to
be, and beiug about seven hours late, it was after
midnight before wo arrived at Des Moines. Tired,
sleepy and cross, w6 were a sorry-lookin- g set as
we got out of the train nt tho station. 'Here, to our
amazement and afterwards, as it proved, to our
amuecment wo were met by a lieception Com-
mittee. This committee had bceu waiting our
ooming for seven long hours. Iowa was not then
a Prohibition State, nnd this suggestion is perhaps
enough as explanation of the condition of the gen-
tlemen appointed to receive us. Laughter. Tho
Chairman, who was also to be the orator of tho
occasion, was an Irishman who had been an efli-cie- nt

Surgeon during the war; he was yet able to
fetund on his legs, and tho frequent potations taken
during the evening oidy added to the rich brogue
that hung ou his tongue. At some time during
his army career he had served with Crook, lie
was deeply affected by tho sight of his old com
mander, and wept tears ol maudlin joy. The oc-
casion was too much for him, and he forgot the
words of his carefully-prepare- d oration; threw his
arms around the neck of the General, declaring his
undying love for him, aud said thut he would
sooner "sec him than all the rest of the world."
At last, feeling it incumbent upon him thnt ho
should make some sort of a speech of reception, he
seemed to remember a part of it. He nskeckwhat
had brought us together, and replied that it was
tho spirit of comradeship. He then attempted to
explain what ho meant by it, and tried to quote
from his favorite poet, Torn Moore. He wound up
his speech amidst "confusion worse confounded"
with the following wonderful poetical quotation:
" I sez to you, General, sez I, in tho wurds of the
immortal poet" "Ye may break ye may shat-
ter! tho vase if ye will I but the scent of the
roses" 1 rapate, General : " Ye may break yo
may Nshntter! the vase if yo will, but the smell

yes the smell of tho damned machinery will
hang around it yet! " Cheers and laughter. The
staggering legs of the drunken quotation carry tho
idea. We npprecinte its truth. It is because wo
have mnrched und bivouacked together; have felt
tho touch of elbow to elbow; have drank from
the same eautoeu ; fought and bled ou tho same
field of battle and of honor ; slept iu tho presence
of the same danger; mourned over tho snme de-
feats, and rejoiced over the same victories, that we
organize these great military Orders. It is becauso
of a common devotion to that glorious ling, and all
that it repre;ents, thut we enjoy these meetings.
Cheers and applause.
My comrades of the Society of the Army of West

Virginia, whilo we have much in common, there
are no links of special association that bind us to-
gether, fori never served in your army, but we all
served under the same Hag, and early in the war Ifollowed it on that part of the sacred soil of Vir-
ginia the mother of Presidents, who seems to havo
lost the power of maternity iu Inte years which
now constitutes the State of West Virginia. And
hero let me briefly refer to nn historienl fact but
little known, that will be of .special interest to you.

In the beginning of tho war it wua considered
important that the mountain part of northwest
Virginia, particularly that portion along the Balti-
more & Ohio Railroad, ull of which was adjacent to
.rcnnsyivnnm ana unio, snouiu to nelu by the
Union troops. Tho rebels saw its importance nnd
occupied it. One of the best men that ever lived
then occupied the Executive chair in this Capitol
1 mean Gov. Denuison, of Ohio. Cheers. In tho
adjoining State (Indiana) was that great war Gov-
ernor and true patriot, Oliver P. Morton. Cheers.
These great leaders, equal to the emergency, did
not bother their brains over the question whether
the troops of one jjovcreign State might nmido an-
other, but offered the militia orgauizulions of their

real States to Abraham Lincoln, the Presideut of
United States. It was the militia of Ohio and

i ma that conquered and held western Viinin.
. . plause. They were never mustered ns Unite

chutes troops until they were mustered out,
when, in recognition of their great services, thocountry adopted them. It was as a Major-Gener- al

of Ohio militia that Gen. MeCIclIan wou tho fanio
that called him to supreme command- - in the East;
it was as a Brigadier-Genera- l of Ohio militia thatGen. Itosecrnns, with Ohioans and Indianians,
fought and won tho lirst Held battle of the war
the battle of Itieh Mountain. Cheers. It was my
fortune to servo then and nflerwnrib, iu other
partB of the South, under that gallant soldier. But
whether from Ohio or from Indiana, the interesting
fact to us ht is that we were nil prompted by
the same lovo for a common country, nnd all de-
sired to maintain the glorious Republic of which
our Stales were but parts. Applause. There are
before me probably men who served In all our
nrmies. I was of the Cumberland. If I have com-
rades here listening to me who were of tho Army
or tho Cumberland, thoy do not need to be remind-
ed thut they followed that spotless soldier and no-
ble patriot. Gen. George II. Thomas. Cheers.
If you served in the Army of tho Tcnncsseo you
followed those great chieftans, Grant nnd Sherman
Cheers, nnd the typical volunteer soldior, John A.

Logan. Cheers.j There may be sorno among you
who, in the West or Hast, followed the waving
plume of the great cavalry leader that dashing
trooper who, with so ninny others, hns gone over
to the majority, Is with tho departed brave, our
noble comrade, Gon. Philip H. Sheridan. But
wherever you served, and whomsoever you fol-
lowed, there is tho same fraternal feeling umoug
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Ae'iinsr Sidci und Back, IHn, Kidney.
anil Uterine i'uin, Rheumatic. Sclnilc. Shorn, nnd
A euUcuing Junius, relieved in osio miimio by

st unticnra Ann-Pai- n Plaster Tho
audonly Instantaneous nain-kUUn- i! .stranethenliicr nlnstr.

25 els.; 6 for 51. At druggists, or or Pottei: Drug audChemical Co., Boston.

you, and with warm hearts you call each man the
othor "comrade and brother." Applause. $ can-
not closo without making n brief reference to that
modest soldier who aits near at hnnd. whom you
delight to honor, who was your chief, Gen. George
Crook. Cheers. He belongs not only to you, but
to all of us, particularly to those who live as I have
lived for 20 years on tho frontier, for which ho has
dono so much. We of tho West, where he has
done his Indian fighting since tho war, know how
splendid has been his service, and how well ho has
deserved his lately-acquire- d promotion. A high
sense of honor nnd keen appreciation of duty has
always spurred him on to the accomplishment of
great things. Applause.

My friends, I thank, you for the attention that
you havo given mo. and I close, expressing the
hope that you will old mo in bringing to the front
this comrade who has shirked his duty and de-
ceived me, and makeGen. Gibson make tho speech
cf this occasion. Applause and cheers.

For an impoverished condition of tho blood
and loss of vitality, take Ayer SarsaparHla.

TTants tho Song, 4 Kentucky Belle"
Fannie Eichardson, Eagle, Neb., has been

trying for a long timo to obtain tho song,
" Kentucky Belle," which begins, " Summer of
'63, sir," etc.

Is it Fair!
Editor National Tribune: I desire to

call your attention to the fact that tho railroads
in this Stato advertising excursion rates to
Washington for tho coming inaugural, besides
fixing a good stiff fare, aro limiting their ex-
cursion tickets to from fivo to eight days for
tho round trip. In all probability the crowded
condition of tho roads will require nearly two
days to mako tho trip and ono to return, leav-
ing but two days for the excursionists to spend
in Washington who buys a five-da- y trip ticket.
In view of the generous donations of Washing-
ton citizens toward this inaugural and tho
fat fare, it seems to mo tho Tailroads are not
doing the fair thing by either Wellington or
tho excursionists. What sane person desires
spending two or threo days on crowded trains
and two or threo days in crowded streets?
There is a limit to human cuduranco ; we have
citizens who could, perhap3, go throngh this
ordeal and survive, but they are engaged in
putting up ico, cutting cord-woo- d, mauling
rails, or somo other outdoor occupation, and in
all probability will not attend tho inaugural.
Try and get a limit that will enable ono to
witness the inaugural ceremonies, do Washing-
ton, and take a short rest before starting home.

J. M. W.

Pure B!ood
Is absolutely necessary In order to have perfect health.
Hood's Sarsaparilla is the great blood purifier, quickly
conquering scrofula, salt rheum, and all other insidious
enemies which attack tho blood and undermine the
health. It also buildg up the whole system, cures dys-
pepsia and sick headache, and overcomes that tired feel-
ing.

"I have been troubled by a scrofulous affection all my
life. It is one of the marked recollections of my boy-
hood days, and for several years has rendered me unable
to labor much. I think Hood's Saraaparilla, which I
have been using at intervals for ten years, is the best
thing I have ever taken. I am now 60, and my general
health seems better than ever." H. D. Abbott, Warren,
N.H.

"I have taken two bottles of Hood's Sarsaparilla for
salt rheum and dyspepsia, with which I was troubled
very much. After taking this medicine I am feeling a3
well as ever in my life." G. AV. Bo3E, Pottsville, Pa.

2 . B. If you want a good medicine, get

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Sold by ajl druggists. $1; six for $5. Prepared only by
C. I. HOOD t CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass.

100 Doses One Dollar

A WATCH FOR NOTHING.

What watch?
The Trenton.

Let's see it!

Here it is.
Any Jeweler Can Take it Apart and

Put it Up Again.
THE TRENTON is the best watch for the money

the world. It Is the result of Yankee genius and
years of labor combined. The Trenton lias a Jeweled
balance, removable without taking oa the tap plate; is
a stem-win- d and stem-se- t, with back ratchet. It ia a
three-quart- er plate, with quick train. nS,8W beats per
hour). All the movements are carefully regulated and
inspected before leaving the factory.

The "Diamond Silver Case," in which the work3 are
placed, is the best combination of silver and nickel ever
used.

THE TREKTON Is no lonsor an experiment. It Is an
assured success, and pronounced so by all who have seen
it. Tue AYatcu for the million.

OUR OFFERS.
We offer this splendid, warranted timekeeper free,

postpaid, to anyone who will seud us a elub of only 15
subscribers, at 31 each.

Or, we will send the paper foroue year and the watch
to any address upon receipt of $5.

ANOTHER,

A H
AYo know that many of our readers drive something

fast. They want to know just how fijst. and wa have
procured the Horse Timer, which will settle it to a
lifthof a second.

HBRE IT IS-FU- LL SIZE.

feJsjpF
Aside from beiug a perfect stop watch, it isauiasaln-ccu- t

timekeeper, warranted to do perfect work, or it may
bo returned. It U a stem-winde- r, stem-sette- r, with ndi-jewcl- ed

movement.
Tuc cases are a nickel-silv- er compound like tho Tren-

ton, and dint proof.
Heretofore stop watches have been very expensive,

and oulv tbe wealthy or the sporting men have been
able to curry their own timer.

Now every farmer may hold his own watch on hid
colts at home or at the fair.

OUR UNEQUALED OFFER.
AVe will send one or these splendid Horss Timers free

to any one who sends us a club of 15 subscriber: for one
ycarnt 51 ench3pd$2 added; or, In otherwonte.a total
of it7 for the paper to 15 persona for one year and tbe
timer.

Or we will send the watch and the paper for one year,
pobtnnld. to any addrcsa for $ts.C0 in P. O. Money Order,
Registered Letter, or iank Draft. Address

Washington, D. S. 1

W. WANT ARELIABLE PERSON
- aa x J a i w m 3 r rarrn --it-

teTff lho mlA an. ... . .r f? i
pDbllc plMW. oa trei. haes ml (arapiUs la tews sadeoantry. Wszei, 2.50 per dor. Jr w for oa. i

pc iMin --..;.. i.r."".. vr rrTv" r rorea
- " -- " ui owner, wanna fnaa fer

- Cincinnati. Ohio. Xo attention m. u ..":1L"' !

a;..,,L ..,, .. ' t "--ffiiMaavWf-?juwuu mo Al&UUUtU AnOUBSb

1 0 n F M T (silver) pays tax year address In tat"' Wctory. which goes
whirling; all over the United States. and too will get honareas of sample, circulars, boks, awa&eSt maga-
zines etc from those who want agents, foa will grt
lots of good reading flree, aadwillfee well pleased
with the small investment. Lfat coutaialn? sane seal
to each pervm answering

T. 1. CA.UPIIELL, B 43, Boylston, Ind.
Mention The National Triton

I3RFHT.QS73 oer month and exnensaa
Jiii-r--n P&ld BTKtiToQanor'vrsis-at- a sett oaxgstil
) WAn I r umpls cd Uts at homo. Salary paid

flM proiapuj aaa upraufl tn suf lata, .riutpar- -'
Uil tlcalan and nmDlaasa FREE. Wenwanhnt

!ffll flRV whatvresay. AdilrtuSlandrvrd Silver-- ;
L Tg?y Co Bcwton, agnaa.
.Mention Xne National Tribnna.

A PERMANENT POSITION

to sell oar Kooda oyvwiiiajiui'aHHtacii sample to don lam.THE OLIPPEK 3IFG. CO. Xlmlteift Clneliraaa. 8.
Mention The National Trlbana.

OOO WATCHES!
nv-- . . ... . .- 3..,,, . . . - kuh wno wm uurouoce oar'arcnes anu jewelry we will gira a Waieh Fre.

31. AA II.T.T AAIS. 121 Ilafeted StrreUChlauso.lU.
Blentlon The National Txranag,

W A fATCH Oil LIBERAL CPJffl
Write for particulara to TiAEGKLtB WATCH and
JEWEIRY CO., 20 N. Kinth Sr., PhHa.. and
48 and 50 Maiden Xianc, New Turk.

Mention The National Tribune.

rftJMS(3fl lon3 grot" from ef preooredf g33 SJa' K from ns. Fall partfestoss Srm. Ad-dr- e3

TUB JUOOSEKEKP2K, ailnneopoll, Mian.
Mention The National TribUEa.

FF T0D' W
BROS. & CO.,Bcxa:$-io- . NewrortCteNV

Mention The National Tribune

.SECRETS FOR LmEP.3
PriTato advice for tbe OTmarrfed. TtUa

all Ttou leant to Jnune. Seeanri-rsaaLer- t. in
) cents. Lock-Bo- x 2a3. C&leaso. Itt.

Mention The 2aUonaI Tnouca.

i ara sold by as at JlocTi Bottom prtrsa
PHMS ISen rorurnenrfreatatogMof Soaa.

RlSes. xbTolvers. 3jhHx Soarti wad
i Watches, n.w.oratrt iMisus; 54 & 56 Duane St.. New Yotir

Mention The National Tribtxa

PFR WPP' for men and wastes a boms
viuuiV eaaer than $03 par maorktaotser lines. No talking. .mmnior bee.Try onr UKraey-makim- ? bameM. Addres,

wuhscamp,3aerr.llMfg. Cfe,S fll, CiucsftO.
Mention The Kotfonal TrI6ca&

AGENTS LOOK! New ?riee-lf- et of Sim; Mo--
cujota, ikb, ., S80.
books ef beautiful colond pattern,
designs free.

fi. IIOSS & CO., Tote. O.
Mention The National Tribaee.

IF YOU WANT BUSIN!SS.-S- d tec Cata-LOfli- -E

of the best selling illustrated Satacdptfcm SMks.
Good books. Large coraiBtsHons. 1'reicht l'tcid. J.
A. &. R. A. RED). Publisher:. PiwhletHx, K. X.

Mention The National Tribune.

UBUEIt. iKITIALTAXPwitit your a and your ,v'Ji mtim mninitial 3 name on V-Jaa- d Maoat easds
luc STA3I1 CO., CHntoirville, Cohh.

Mention The National Tribute.

IATWOICD A positive core. Nk4.a3vXT.1 NVi-l-li plaster, bo
AY. V. PAYJfS. M. ..

MfuabaUtawB. Jowo.
Mention The National Tribooa.

&i FU"?"f7!n Ma, a Manager, wmwwsawijj,Ail I 2L& in every rfclnttr. PrtMltaUe boai-nat- s.

Zi&eraJ pry-- All time not necessary. 6hr refer-
ence. Address R. H. Woodward A. Co., Baltimore, Md.

Mention The National Tribune--

jess smiAsn ma f. Stirs Brt Dulr(mikUOJnkvz. hU .'W.. a.-D.- W. jS
w mu M ffoaai atrv BVa s wi Wl T.i.l .1... faTi nT I

T ft" ! 4 xslZr wi"! ""O f r..T .!.mii.liiilOKl -- - --mi -- MnMurt. i

Mentlaj The National Tribaaa.

ATAlIE3.naTEtRT AXB S8TIOSS. 1W
p!it la the West. 0XE3A3PLKaaJ Mm? Uniuwet r inn. km iiinir.jiUI.iiim..vi - -- -.- v.t .- - ...-.- .... ....T, -

Mention The National Tribune.

inn FARMS, Northern CommuaUy. 15 mWos Awa
i U J Washington. Send for Catalogue

O. E. HINE. Yleua, Fairfax Oa.. Ta.
Mention The Notional Tribune.

A GENTS 'WANTED to salt " Liring Lttutoa of
J& tbe World!" Graphic Uosrapfaioa. A BKtMcrly
work. HUimARD SliOS. nfi3., TkUsu, ttuMpntion The National Tribuiie.

inn Popular Sonss and illattrated catalogae, only Ma.
lUll 3 buoka 23c Large Illustrated CtaWtft with eachorier; Tuckbek & Co.. Hay Shore, N. r.

Mention The National Tribune.

..L rn; Stitches. alKMey Pc, lOoFtSSItapxias, (&. 6 red), 3 Curias Paaalea, wtffcoer Taper
3 months on trial. for 12 cents. XO UTJf, Jiaston. Jtfiw.
Mention The National Tribune

SECRETS FOR. LOVERS ! A book, 'or prJvata

PLC. CO., St. l,onis, 3In.
Mention The National Trlbana.

VIHIR M&MP InaW3nt-daaLeadraea- 3

lUUil tin 'ft L and sent by mall lor lit eenta.

Mention The Nauou.il Tribune.

Convertible Wire Baskot. The "Hfwdy,,
Agents

send for catalogue and terms. Clenteat i C Cfcieaso.
Mention The National Tribune.

DIVORCES--A. GOODRICH. ATTORNEY-AT-LAA- V.

St, Chtea,nL AdvteeJTr-- e. M rmx?xpertence. Btuineu qufetiy aud Wgaity teaaanctad.
Mention The National Trlbuca.

I'Kit. DAY Selliajj Nteket TWy KoWec. Snoiru$5 Sleeve, Towel. Spool and Book Leas Balderi.
Terms free. J. K. J. rSBGSSON. Che-Oa- r. Cona!

Mention The National Tribune.

it an honr. 5 now atHsUa.ASEiTS TOTED. CatalozHtt aaalafflnatn 4r.
Mention The Notional Trtlxtste.

IPsSS? ? retora BMdL Full Des crip tin83 5g P P Moody' New Tojrlar iy teie TSmt
H !B112Sb Cutting. HOODY&CO..ClaeiBSAti.0,
Mention The National Trlbuca.

.1 MONTH. AomtsWrnaae. sabmt&ilh'..SsjiinKartwieulRthowjrW. 1 samite Vr.SztD 33 Address Jr SO.YSOA-JDerS.Jtf-
SI

ISention The National Tribniia.

Stamp for TV ASHING-- PSTSSHKiSa
SEND TON TEEEITOBY & S CfcSlSIH

Eahelman. Llewellyn & Co Seattle. Vf.V.
Mention The National TrfbaEi

L?k 3
Fa',pAnENTSaiakinjltta$S9.oa

8 If weekly. writeSANITARY AI
&ssr I PT.IANCE CO., Ckicaae, Ills

Mention The National Tribune.

Roadliwr, Ltaht Work. Liftoff Wasrej,LOVXLY JOlfRNAX. OF 1VIT3RATURE,
Chicago, III.

Mention the National Triton.
OCK BOTTOM prioas oa dry goods, grooMks sadR everything you want. Send Jar tee Ulnatratpd,
oatHlajtueroH R. Ex Crv. Otkago, ffl.

Mention Xbc N umn.'.t tribune.

CARRIAGE PflPrR-apo.- ,;

3moi.forlOeeats-SOCIA- L VISITOR, Chicago.
Mentioit The National Tribcits

everr montii to afrenta who moan 1

3i99 Otttfttaft-ea- . BusAwss now aadoaay. Wi
quicic. ii. a. jujls Ji to, uncase, xu.

Mention The National Tribes.

FRXS! ToadTotltotossrnoaae.' W,
WATCHES SOd baoltMe rv fre. WiWoand ooooat

' Yinced. bears Watch Ca.Caloaao.ni.
Mention The National Txiooss.

AGENTS clear 3130 3IHhtrLADY new Kttbboc Undergarment, tor Indies uutr.
Proof free. Mra. H. F. Lrratz, CUoaga. 111.

MsnUonThe National Trfsoss.

D i H I TV for jadH8y3 XVrotH, Woai
EL EOTI iliOl I T and Catarrh. Book free. Waat, ...., i.t iu P .t- - F . Cleveiaad. iSiM.
Mention The National Tribune.

03JPO (l,ate3t) oca Catatonia of !S01001 other Popular Sengs Jor !
ul V V WimaAH, 182 park. How, Saw York.

Mention Tho National Tribac&

- (X RICH PHOTOS, for gents, sura to suit. It confer
JL J ii ftr JS cents. Lovers' Package, M eents. Kj
Mum. P O. Box 2371. N.Y.

Mention Tho National Tribune.

FRZS
Trite stevr

SltnUou The Sattocal Tribo.
"TTOWTOIJOIT." BookSOOpaaaa

AJL examtiiatlon.lOcents. Attaaaapp.
Mention The Nattuual xnoune.


